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Erected tothe Memorial of Pop:/h-Ngr., ſhewing how unlike 


the Beſt, and how like the worſt of Men he is. 
21. Sh. 168 F 


Of a Vathapiel indeed ; 
A Man of OfA gave that Stile, 
An Iſraclite 1n whom's no Guile. 
Our day yieldsa Nathanet, 
'A Popiſh-Brar, Spew'd out of Hell; 
A Man that 1s in very Deed, 
The off-ſpring of the Serpents Seed. 
' His Malice notes him void of Grace, 
His Lying doti ſhew he's of that Race ; 
For as the Serpent ſpake at firft, 
To Man of God, but made him Curſt, 
So doth this Man ſpeak Loyalty, 
. That Law and Goſpel would deftroy; 
He Serpent-like, at heels doth bite, 
Of thoſe whoſe Heads he cannot ſmite. 
' Hefeeds on Duſt, bur gapes for Blood, 
AMan of note, but not for good ; 
Youthis vile perſon may compare, 
with worſt that either were or are. 

For if with Ca'» you do _ 
This Man ſurpaſſeth him for fin ; 
In wrath his Brother he did ſlay, 

This in cold Blood kills evesy day - 
His Vipers Tongue kills by his word, 
More than-he can do-with drawn Sword, 

When Lamech oncea Man had killd, 
His Conſcience was with hoxror filPd ; 
Tho this Mans Tongue be tully bent, 

To kill and ſlay the Innocent ; 
Yet he his Conſcience doth ſo ſear, 
That he not God, nor Judgment fear. 


]* Holy-Record we do read, 


Read of the World thar once was drown'd, 


and no ſuch one was in it found 
Nay, ſearch the New and you will ſce, 
Few with this Man compar'd can be. 
If curſed Haz did ſo Tranſgreſs, 
: To ſee his Fathers Nakednelſs ; 
How guilty is he that doth Ayme , 
To ſee and 'I'r1mnet all Mens Shame ; 
Yea, Loyal Pcers , that Fathers be, 
«Their ſhame this Man doth long to ſee ; 
And like tro a Trumpet he doth ſound, 
Thoſe Guilty, that are Guiltleſs found 

Like N:zroas Dog with open Throat, 
This Hound hunts fiercely for the Pope ; 
He loud doth baul upon the Scent, 
Of Juries and of Parliament ; 
As thovgh his hopes were, that he may, 
Haveblood of ſuch to be his Prey. 

For ſcoffing he's an I/hmae!, 
With F/az can his Birthright ſel ; 
We read of none {o Aftive tound, 
In Egypt, I/ra«l to drownd ; 
As this home Satan doth provoke, 
To be the Agent of the Pope. 
The Corah and Abiram'were, 
Not with this Man for to compare ; 


For though the Earth this wretch doth bear 
Hell will Erelong gape for him their; 
He for the Pope would Ifarael Curſe, 

AS Ba/aem wonld have done or worle, 

And longs for Altars to Devine, 

H:s tamiliars there to fiud; 

But the mean time he'le advertiſe, 

Tojoyne with Romes Idolatrys, 

To pals the Cazanitzs tho he; = 

Of that Curſt Raceis Judg'd to be. 

To Dzeg ncxt we will have like, 
Who did at Prieſt and Profit ſtrike; 

S0 againit Prieſt-and Patron he, 
The Popes Informer longs to be. 

Sant allat and T obia are, 

Thc meeteſt with him ro Compare ? 
Who by Libels Void of reaſon, 
Speak that worſhip mult be Treaſon. 

Like Hammon he doth long to {lay, 
The Jews, and to hang Merdrcay; . 

Tho Juſtice may in time him bring, 
on his own Gallows for toſwing. 
| The Rulers Could not im Chriſts day, 
Find ſuch a one him to betray; 
Till Satan had in Judas got , 
As into this to ſham the Plot. 

Nay Jas like, give him his due, 
He'l Crucifie, the Lord a new; 
And Judzs like at laſt may burſt, 
Yea, hang himfelfand be Acurft. 

The Coppor Smith did not that wrong, 
As this man hath done with his tongue; 
El:mus like his Curicd mouth, 

Would Rulers fain pervert tor truth 
He like Demetryus doth cry, 
For Remes Diana 10 be high. 

As if the world muſt ſt11l adore, 
That old face II] lookt Scarlet Whore; 
Before we do Conclude 'tis fit, 

To ſhew whare 7 hath got this wit. 
It 1s Infus'd to him from hell, 
By Satan that doth in han dwel 
Who of a Serpent.d1d flake UT, 
At firſt mans fall to Introduce 
But a more Subtil way doth take, 
And uſe of this Vile man doth make? 
By wiuch the Devils Prieſts and he, 
Are grown 10 Intimate to be; | 
That by the moſt he's known full well, 
To be the devils Oracle; 
And would have all men for to be, 
Slaves tothe Pop? as well as he. 

But in that Slavery we'll him leave. 
The Devils Wages to receive 
And unto his perpetual ſhame 
The Devils Aſs let be his name- 
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